CALL  NO  MAN  HAPPY

society that will not accept a leader will perish. Even the beasts sub-
mitted to the laws of the jungle in order to survive. But, on the
other hand, Kipling's leaders had to show themselves worthy to
command through their courage and abnegation. I loved the type of
Anglo-Indian he held up for our admiration: A good technician
devoted body and soul to his task, mysterious and silent, loyal to his
friends and severe with the rebels. There again I found a picture of
what I believed a captain of industry should be. In my copy books
of that time I find impassioned dialogues, by myself with myself, in
which I defended by turns the thesis of Kipling and that of Alain.

Every writer has his personal themes, the projections of strong
sentiments that have forced him to write, and despite himself most of
his books are bliilt around these themes. Thus Stendhal, engrossed
with the young man he would have liked to be, pictures him under
the names of Fabrice, of Julien Sorel and Lucien Leuwen. Thus
Dickens is obsessed with the idea of the child wife. Although I was
not conscious of it, these interior dialogues were slowly forming in
me a writer whose essential theme would be the opposition of two
equally sincere sentiments and the necessity of reconciling these two
halves of himself in order to go on living.

Little by little, through the daily contact with things and people
that comes from working, I learned that abstract concepts do not
exist in the real world, that capitalism and socialism are words like
idealism and romanticism; that the realities are quite different -
human beings with their bald or well-covered heads, their myopic
or long-sighted eyes, their thin- or thick-lipped mouths, their
violent or lethargic appetites, their passions, their desires, their loves,
their follies. 'What one must draw*, I said to myself sometimes, 'is
not an abstract world in which words contend vainly with one
another, but a universe of flesh and blood where bodies work to-
gether ... In the mouthings of an orator, Catholics, Protestants
and Jews may seem three hostile groups, but on the streets of Elbeuf
the Abbe Alleaume, Pastor Roerich and my father, walking together,
make a single human group ... In a propagandist's harangue
employers and employees become enemy factions; at work in the
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